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I have quite done with your Eussian expedition; it
travels as slowly as if it went by the stage-coach. I expected
another Bajazet in chains by this time. Instead of that,
they are haggling with the Turk about some barbarous
villages in the Morea. They stop at everything, though
their mistress stops at nothing. I know this is a very brief
letter; but you do not wish that I should have a battle of
Naseby to send you. Adieu!

1314.   To Sis HOKACE

Arlington Street, Aug. 31, 1770.

I MUST write to you this very minute. I have just seen
my Lady Orford and Cavalier Mozzi. I came to town this
morning on some business, and after dinner went to Holland
House, where I was sitting with Lord and Lady Holland,
when the Countess and her knight-errant were announced.
Lady Holland was distressed, and offered to go down to her:
I said, by no means, it was quite a matter of indifference to
me; nay, that I had rather see her than not. Up they
came : we bowed and curtseyed, grew perfectly free immedi-
ately, and like two persons that are well-bred, easy, and not
much acquainted. She stayed a full hour ; we pronounced
each other's name without any difficulty, and when she took
leave, for she sets out on Tuesday, she asked if I had any
orders for Paris. I find her grown much older, bent, her
cheeks fallen in, and half her teeth fallen out ; but much
improved in her manner and dress. The latter is that of
other old women, her face not flustered and heated as it
used to be, her impetuosity and eager eyes reduced within
proper channels, and none of her screams and exclamations
left, though a good deal of kissing remains at her entry and
exit. It is not fair to judge at first sight and hearing, but
the cavalier seems no genius, and still less adapted to his
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